
HtS FRESH f 

HE'S FUNNY/ 




IT'S A BARREL OF 



Strong, Durable Construction 



This is not a cheaply constructed toy, but a 
strong, durable mechanism made entirely 
of sturdy steel, and painted a real "Gl" ser- 
vice green. 

MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 



THE COMMANDO MAN, Dcpt. 
225t N. Keating Aft., Chlcaflo M 


10 
. III. 




YES1 1 am cnclo&lnd $1.49. Ruth my Commando 
Submachine Gun quick. 1 understand I may 
ciamlne It for 3 day*- If not satisfied In every 
1 way, you'll refund my full price of $1.49. 


D I am encloilnft f S.75. Send me 


3 ftucu. 































You Can Be the General in Any Man's Army 

Yes sirree, Fellows. Here is a gun that any young Commando will be 
proud to own . . . and you should hear it "fire." It looks and sounds 
just like a real Submachine gun. You'll be the envy of every fellow in 
the neighborhood . . . and with a gun that shoots as fast as this one 
does, you'll always be on the winning side. 

Limited Quantity! Hurry! 

When our present stock is exhausted, there will be no more Com- 
mando Submachine Guns of this quality at this amazing low price of 
only $ 1 .49. So hurry. Fellows, send for yours today . . . now. Fxamine 
it for five days. If you don't say it's the greatest bargain you've ever 
seen, send it back and have every penny of your money returned. 
Mail coupon today! 

THE COMMANDO MAN • Dept. 10, 2250 N. Keating Ave. • Chicago 39, III. 




A WHOLE WARDROBE OF GLAMOROUS, EXCITING BRACELETS... ONE FOR EVERY MOOD! 



i- 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 



One of these rhrlllJnft bracelet* U exactly the 
right touch for every single outfit you own! 
Get Mints today! And remember, not one 
but ALL THREE are yours for only 11.25. 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 

— — — — — — — ( 

I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

Address j 

I 

City State I 

______________________ J 



THE BRACELET LADY. Dcpt. 10 
2250 N. Keatlnd Ave., Chicago 39, III. 

I .mi enclosing 11.25. Please rush my 
Bracelet Wardrobe at once! I understand 
that I may examine them for five days. 
and If I'm not completely satisfied, my 
entire purchase price of $1.25 will be 
refunded. 

Name t) 



SWEETHEART 
BRACELET 

For your romvne- 




FOMMAL BRACELET 

of simulated pink gold for 
the really big dates In your 



^33* 



AUTOGRAPH BRACELET 

Let your friend* enfiriv« their 
name* with a nail hie 



YOU'LL BE 

THE ENVY OF 

THE TOWN! 

ALL 3 

FOR ONLY 



f25 

POSTPAID 



MAIL COUPON! 



THE BRACELET LADY, D*pt iO, 22S0 N* KEATING AVE., CHICAGO 39. ILLINOIS 
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C£7hile K*tty is enjoying a well earned rest in the Quiet dignity of the Poole town 
house, we wish to introduce formally the members of this distinguished household.,, 



Cm-Hi 4SOBS WHY DID 

EVER MARRV A LAZY, 
PBNNILESS HORSE 
PLAVER LIKE YOU? 



ti 



mvf 



^ 



STOP BLOWING THAT 
'WHISTLE/... I ALMOST 
FELL OUT FER 
REVEILLE/ 



ri 



\\ 




O 



7 



E 



>RSE 



I)' 



f 



y^ 




AW, HECk, KELLY, 
I GOTTA REFEREE 
THIS FIGHT, 
AIN'T I? 






POCKOS POOLE 



Aunt 5mny Poole 



Uncle Gamlin Poole 




v^ 



KELLY POOLE 



\ 
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LAST/ 



IN ORDER TO GIVE T^... AND THE 

YOU TWO HUNDRED /"INVffSTM£Nr*| 

DOLLARS, IT WAS V fl/\/V 

NECESSARY TO 

TAKE YOUR N -^ 

ONE HUNDRBD ] ( 

DOLLARS AND/ (jML "VA\ 

MAKE AN -C 

INVESTMENT/ 



YOU NO COODXlT'S OKAV, AUNT 

PONY PLAYER //FANNY/ I GOT 

5QUANDERIN7AN OLD SUIT IN 

KEILY'S/TH'ATTIC/ 



SUIT 
MONEY/ 






%fflNE$ 



-.^ 



*»; 



ffl 







♦ 
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KELLV? I 
DIDN'T EXPECT 
TO SEE VOU 

So soon/ 



AN' I DIDNT 
EXPECT T'BE 
BROKE SO SOON,' 
MISTER FOWLER' 



\ 



LADIES? WHY BE LONELY 

ED ESCI 

>*EVENII 



** REFINED 

(f^SOR HIRE 



c? 




PRICE LIST 

HANDSOME escort 

$ 20. 00 PER HOUR 



I GET IT.' LONELY '^ RIGHT.' 

DAMES/*/ YOU A «£ TtHEYTW 

TO PROVIDE A BOY FRlEND>-ALLTHf ' 
WHEN THEY WANT Wf EXPEN$ES,'| 
TO STEPOUT/^T*E SPLIT im 



I'",'. 



FAIR LOOKING ESCORT 
$ 10.°° PER HOUR 



BARGAIN ESCORT 

$ 2. 00 PER HOUR 



z-.v: 



,mr v 



iff ^ i 







WHY, YOU RAT, I AIN'T HO 
JIG-A-LOW AN 1 FURTHERMORE 
I AIN'T NO TWO POLtAR 
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IS THERE A YOM-VOU'RE FROM 



BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL NAMED 
MARY LIVES 
HERE, M ADAW7 



the escczr 

SGRVICS! COME 

ml 



& _j»h 



* 



i 
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HEAVENS, MARY ISN'T MY DAUGHTER/ I'M 
FRANCES BUCK, TME BK5 GAME HUNTKESS.' 
I CAPTURED MARY ON THE UPPER 
AMAZON / 
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peneath the spreading 

j 1 1 chest tree -- the villa^ 
/ NUT sprawls/... 
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/ SHOW 
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m/B4jp 
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ifes. 



V 



^f 
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■\j 



Ji 



iik 



A 



ELMER- 

WON'T! 



v 
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A-*' 
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*M 



m* 
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\ 






<C 
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I PONT 5EE WHY YOU'KE 

SORE/ I HAP NOTHING 
TO PO ANp WAS ONLY 

TRYING TO HELP/T""* i 



-■y 






•*£* 



KW 






/, 



'., 



"V 



that's APPHCtfenoM/ Try 

TO PO S0MEBOPY A GOOD 
TU£N ANP HE 

TeEATS YOU 
LIKEAMONWSL 



fti 



VOG, 



m£> busiest guy in town mindinff everybody else's business/ 
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HIVA. 

MRS.T0F3IN? 



HELLO, 

FUPPLY.' 



HEAVENS T' BETSIE/ 
POC TOBBWN'S WIPE 
TAKIN' IN WASHING.' DOC 
AWSTA BEEN PISHING 
SO MUCH THIS 
SUMMffK THAT HIS 
PRACTICE HASN'T 
FAJP EXPENSES/ 



NO? ... THEY'RE BKOUt \ 
BECAUSE NOBODY'S BEEN 
PAflNG THBlK BILLS.' WELL,/ 
IP POC'S WIFE IS TAKING C 
IN WASHING, LET NO ONE 1 
SAY I PIPNT - 
HELP HEP/ 



• 



Y 



l^OiJ 



•*T 



IK —MAY I 

Hap you. 

/MRF.TOPfIN? 



HOW NICE 
OP YOU, FUPPLY/ 
• MRS. FERN'S 

WASH IS A 
UTTie HEAVIER 
THAN J 
THOUGHT/ 



IF* 



^%. 



\ 



I SHOULP SAY IT IS/ YOU GO 
HOME ANP TAKE IT EASY FOR A 
WHILE/ FROM NOW ON, YOU'VE 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT.' 
JUST LEAVE THE WASHING 
BUSINESS TO 

MB/ 



^i 






r ■ 



\ 



Mi 



Z 
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KVKNOW, MZS- P6RNm.YOUVE> 
THE VIKTIBST CURTA/N5 

IN TOWN.' ITS 

,A SHAA4E 



there's so 

Much post, 

OH TWI6 

'9 



Glub; • 

GLOPf 



r>* 



4-(* 



^ 



* 



111 



I PON'T /MARINE IT WOULP 
INTEREST YOU TO 
KNOW THAT VVE'PE 1/ E^VOU 
HAVING A SP&IAL A t*& --£* 
ON WASHING rT^ IT'S ALMOST*! 
CURTAINS -<J TIME TOK FALL 

THIS WBEK?/yfrrt WANING, 

ANYWAV/ 






THE SAME WESSON WHO Pip 
YOUfflAUNPPTY 0EPOff6- 

M*S. TOBBIN! YOU» 

YOU-IT'S PEOPLE LIKE 
YOU WHO MAKE BKEAP 
LINES/ ' POC'S GONE 
K0KE BECAUSE 
NOBOPY PAYS U\M! 




C'MON.' IP IT yOKAY.' OKAY/ iW , 
WEREN'T FORi 5SNP THE TABLE- 
VOC.VOV V CtOTHS, TOO.' JOSH. 
WOULPNT^ I'VE BEEN CHARGING 
3E IN ^\TtO MUCH POK POC'S 
0USlNE5S/^ PRESCRIPTIONS/ 



CRIP" 



\ 



* * ■ t 



** -■■ 
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I AIN'T NEVER HAP MY OVERALLS 
WASHEP AN' I AINT STAffT/N' NOW/ 

rrts a waste o' coop Money/ ifpen 

POO'S GONE PKOKE, IT'S HIS OWN 
FAULT* HE'S GOTTA CUN HIS 
BUSINESS RIGHT, LIKE ME.' 






ON T» HOUSE ,\ NO, BBRTy-HBffE! 
VOC! AWTH/NG'S 
OH THE HOUSE 
UNTIL YOU GET 
OT?AIGHTENEP 
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I'M JUST SNOWSP 
UNPBR WfTH BlUS/ 

300 HOO! every 

30PSS PAYING 
UP BACK 
'ILLS/ 




THEY CAN'T PO THIS TO MEi X WAS 
SAVING THEM FOR A BAP VfiAR OK 
WHEN I KETIRBP/ I WONT 
SET FIFTEEN CENTS ON 
A POUAJZ AFTE* I PAY 
TAXES/ SENP IT r~SL I ««« 




<50*H, POC, PO YOU 
THINK I'LL BE OKAY 
APTBK THI5T 




HIVA, POC i see swensen RIG6EP up that SUPER -HOT- 

CLOTHfiS-WVER I THOUGHT OP/" HAS HE FINI5HEPTHB -« 

LAUNPRY CHUTE 





I'LL 

BtfAIN 




I WANT TO SEB YOU, VOCi 
THI5 PROPERTY IS RBSTPICTIP 

to TteSfPBNT/AL 

3U\LV\U6S ONLY/ 



*' 
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WHAT IW BIA7ES SAVE 
yOU THE ICVA THAT I 
WAS GOING INTO THE 
LAUNCH/ BUSINESS! 



SOUK WIFE-YCW £4Zy GOOP! AWW- 
I CXK5HTA TAKE THE BUSINESS AWAY 

AGAIN ANP ££T VOU <30 TO THE 

HOUSE.' ANY <3UV WHO'S 
SO LA2Y Hf WONT HELP 
WIS W/pg &GUve?Z THE 

WASH AFTER SHE'S DONE 

it, poesnt psseirvr 

HELP/ 



#M 



ft I 



»N 



'I * 



X TOtP 6UJN 
NOT TO PillVf R 

MRS. PERM'S 

WASH fob: 

BILLY/ 






HUMP/ 

-AN' 

we fcnuMAfi 

1QH/KM 

SOMEONE TO 
PO #/£• 

^s^ WORK.' 



^ 



:^ 






SHtPPUFS 9ILLY WAS 
WOZKlHG FOK CHINS CHOW- 
HE SPKAlNEP HIS ANKLE IN 
FKONTOF THE HOU56... 
1 TOOK HIM IN — 
AN' ELLEN 

p6liverep 

mrs. fern's 

Launpry 

FOR HIM/ 



■\ 




VOC.l GOT 

another *i/sree 

ON MY KNUCKLE' 



BR- I'LL FIX X 
(1 UP -- SAME ) 

trice -pipty / 
Cents/ gotta < 

BE A 3U9TNE2 
MAN - MI6HT 
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IT'S A FIFTY WILE ROAD RACE FROM 
THE FAIRGROUNDS TO STONE BRIDGE AND 
BACK.' HOW ABOUT RIDING WITH ME? 
YOU CAN BE MY CO-PHOT AND 

/Ul OF THE CONTESTANTS 
GET EVERYTHING on 
THE MIDWAY 
FREE/ 






I WANT THAT MONEY 
FOR AN ENGINEERING 
COURSE AT STATE . BUTCH BAKEK 
AFTER I GRADUATE A AND BUGLE 
^. NEXT YEAR.' ... ^f&lOZ£... THEY'RE 

EHT^KBP IN THE 
DERBY.., AND UP 
TO SOMETHING 
TRICKY, AS 
USUAL.' 




VTlferby Pay at the County Fair. 







rv 
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BOY, O BOY/ A MILE MORE TO THE 
FAIRGROUNDS —THEN ONE MOKE 
LAP AROUND THE TRACK ANP 

we've coppep the cup/ 



■ 



% 






J 



r *I^ 






p* 



•■.-.*... 



■&«^.:*^«<rciife{<^w**«3L 



'5MATTER 
N0W7 



MORE TOUGH LUCK - THE 
BUGGY'S STALLED.' WE 
HAVEN'T A GHG9T OP 
A CHANCE NOW/ 



K8 



h 



n 



•y : j 



%, 



MMM/ 

OUT OF 
GAS/ 



V " 



OH, ME.' 
THERE 
GOES 
BUTCH.' 



^'i 



5 



V 



i^av;* (> - 



\ 



V ,i, 



^ 



THIS 

CALLS FOR 
DRASTIC 
MEASURES/ 
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^ 



LAPIES AN' GENTS, 
MY NEXT TRICK WILL 
TAkE ME FAR 

ANP wipe/ 
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A few days later... | 




GAWRSH/ 

TSK-TSKS mmm; 

TKY THE 
"DISAPPEARS' 
EGG TRICK*-* 

HMM/ 




ONE -TWO -» 
ABACAD/^B/?A~- 




^TRY AGAIN'S MY 
/V40TTO — twat /s— 
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mu numux COMICS 



GIMME THAT 
CONSARNED 
BOOK! 




YEW COULDN'T 
MAKE ANYTHING 
DISAPPEAR/ 



BUT-AU I 

said wur — 

ABACADABXA 

AND — 




GULP! NOW 
PAW'S GONE! 




^y\ GULP! 

Q\S\?' \t.GULPf 

Gulp* 








* A %zm 
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Akk &6 . 






< 



TH/S MEANS you 

Bt/ttfi TOO/ 



^r 



o 



rfi 



, f WHY, 

WAKPEN.AKEN'T 

YOU A4AKIN6 . 

A "RASH 

STATEMENT? 






'O 



ABSOLUTELY/ 
WE CITIZENS 
PESIRE ONLY 
TOGO 

BOATING/ 



r j^ 



~3£ZYq&L 



W- 



e» *> ^> 



f<v^ 



p 



HAS HE LEPT, 



YEP. 



^ 



2^ 



fa/ 



l/-£ 



>/. 



V 



^ 



rf. 



■P 



* I 



%*■ 



• 



r? 



AH/ THEN 

otsr opp. 



\~ 



OF 



tV 



vV 



^ 



W: 






'o' 
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HUMOR COMICS 




CANNEP BEANS/ 
WARPEN,WOUl.P 
YOU CAKE FOR 

SOME LUNCH? 
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L 



WE OUGHT TO HAVE THE 
LAW ON YOU FOR ALMOST. 

DROWNING THE 

PROFESSOR/ 



s? 



I'M 

SORRY/ 



S 



sA~~- 



f3 



& 






^ 



_^ 



z 



>s 



<L 



Y'SEE, WE'RE GIVING THE 
FAIT AWAY FREE TO ALL THE 
FISH/ YEAH/ WE'RE FEEPING 
THEM SO THEY WON'T 

STARVE.' 



WHAT? 



'«? 



_-\ 



p 



a 



AH, HAH/ I KNEW \ 
I'P CATCH YOU ON A 
TECHNICALITY/ FISHING 

WITH BNJDtt IS A 

FEDERAL OFFENSE.'. 



1 



/> 



'.>SS- 



fi 



M ZL'< 



<^1 



B-BUT TH-THERE MUST BE SOME 

mistake/ we were using BAIT 

ANP... GOSH/ 



w 1 



Ql 



SHH-H/ 

YOU TOiP 

MM/ 



'^" 



A 



^ 



NOW, ©O ALONG ANP~ER~. PON'T 
WORRY ABOUT US.' CANT WE BE KIND 
HEARTED SOULS WITHOUT HAVING 
THE LAW INTERRUPT OUR 
GENEROUS PEEP? 




ALL HUMOR COMICS 






t 








ALL HUMOR COMICS 







/^ANC? HE PIP/ THERE GOES 
If THE WAKPEN.' NOW, MY PEAK 

BOZO, WE SHALL WAVE A 
FEAST UNMOLBSTEV/ 



Vi 



^ 
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THE Dewdrop. out of Hanford. lazed in the 
easy swells, the sun gleaming on its polished 
deck. It gleamed on the red. shiny nose of Capt. 
Moses Digby, too. « 

If there was one thing Capt. Moses Digby 
liked to do, better than laze on a gleaming deck 
in easy swells, it was fish. For forty years Capt. 
Digby had been lazing and fishing. And in all 
that rime of catering to the wishes of eager 
fishermen from "down east" he had never had 
such a strange group on board. 

At tRe moment, Capt. Digby had the deck 
to himself. It was early in the morning, too early 
for the "swells" below deck. They were sleep- 
ing — sleeping while the big ones got away, 
thought Digby with a grimace. / 

"Oh, well, what did he care? They had char- 
tered the boat for a week. Again he grimaced. 
What a week he'd have to endure! There was 
that fat, over-stuffed Zebulon C. Splayfoot of 
the big chemical company; there was Ira N. 
Spoofnip of the great lumber companies; there 
was Rufus L. Glootinglink of the flour mills. 
All millionaires. All rummies. All swells. 

Fishing! What did they know about fishing? 
What did I they know about anything except 
count there shiny dollars? 

Capt. Digby let a sigh escape his lean, tan 
throat. A man's trials and tribulations never 
ended. 

Two of the wealthy men were now on deck, 
yawning and sleepy looking and muttering 
about a bad night. Capt. Digby didn't bother 
with them ; let that silly steward look to their 
needs. He was* skipper of this tub. wasn't he? 

They were anchored about two miles off the ■ 
coast in a quiet lagoon. It had to be quiet be- 
cause the swells didn't mix. Which is to say that 
the swells on board couldn't stand the swells 
cooked up by King Neptune. Digby wondered 
what they were going to do when the ship put 
to sea for the fishing. Ah. that would be to laugh! 

Breakfast was a lengthy affair filled with un- 
intelligible chatter about rising and falling stocks, 
and other things Digby didn't pretend to un- 
derstand. There was some grumbling because 
Digby didn't furnish morning newspapers. The 
coffee was too strong. The pancakes were too . 
thick. The molasses wasn't from Vermont. 

When the terrible breakfast was over, Capt. 
Digby suggested, in a tone of voice he bridled 
somehow, that they get about setting to sea and 



taking advantage of the good fishing he assured 
them was to be had about five miles off shore. 

"Five miles!" squeaked Splayfoot. "Isn't that 
—isn't it a bit of a distance. Captain?* 

Digby looked at him. Just looked, then turned 
and went aft. 

Five miles was a bit of a distance indeed! 
Capt. Digby almost hoped the boat would sink 
out there. He silently vowed that he'd give up 
catering to these nitwits. But then, how was he 
to make a decent living? Mere fishing wasn't 
paying any too well. It was only these rich guys 
who made owning such a large boat worthwhile. 

Capt. Digby went about getting under way, 
doing little to assuage the fears of the guests 
that rough seas. were in the offing. Digby knew 
they were in for a bit of a time, but he liked the 
idea. Served "em right, tha**s what it did! He 
hoped the wind would blow 'em gaily-west! 1 

The seas got rough as the ship plowed far- 
ther out. The low coastline of Hanford dropped 
away. 

All three guests were on deck when the first 
flying fish sailed across the bows. 

,"What was that?" demanded Zebulon Splay- 
foot suspiciously. 
, "Birds," said Glootinglink succinctly. 

"Birds me eye!" snapped Spoofnip. "If them 
is birds, then they was drippin" plenty water." 1 I 

Capt. Digby chuckled. The rubes! Didn't know I 
sailfish from birds! 

"What was them things, Captain?" Splay- I 
foot wanted to know. I 

"Mermaids," said Digby unblushingly. "These I 
here waters are full of "em." 

"Mermaids!" shouted Spoofnip. "Oh boy, I've 
always wanted to meet me a mermaid. Can ya 
arrange it. Captain?" 

Capt. Digby delivered himself of a vast sigh, 
accompanied by a contemptuous look. Then he 
had a sudden idea. "Yes," he said, "I'll arrange 
a meeting. Better drop the lines." 

They dropped the lines over the side and al- 
most instantly the one held by Splayfoot was 
grabbed by a finny creature and the reel scream- 
ed on the big rod. 

"Ho!" shouted Splayfoot, hanging on to the 
wiggling rod. "It's a whale!" 

It was a whale. At least its proportions were 
whalish. Just what it was even Capt. Digby 
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couldn't tell. It roared through the water athwart 
the ship, at last leaping high above the waves 
and shaking itself like some monstrous animal. 

"Porpoise!" shouted Digby. "Look out!"' 
The porpoise came at the end of the line and 
the resultant jerk lifted Splayfoot over the side. 
He yelled like a stuck pig as he sailed over the 
rail, hitting the water with a great splash. The 
porpoise had no intention of giving up the chase. 
Away he went through the water, carrying Splay- 
foot with him, tailing behind. 

Digby shouted to the man to let go, but it 
was possible that Splayfoot didn't hear through 
the smother of foam occasioned by his mad 
plunge through the waves. He hung on. 

Digby steered the boat in his wake, but it. 
was soon apparent that the porpoise was the 
faster. Splayfoot was fast disappearing into the 
east. Then the animal suddenly whirled and came 
back toward the boat. Splayfoot turned and 
came along. The porpoise leaped above the water 
and the pole slid from Splayfoot's grasp. It was 
a simple matter to toss him a line. They hauled 
the dripping Splayfoot over the rail. 

While the others laughed. Splayfoot cursed. 
He stamped his wet feet and shook himself. 

"Fishing!" he sputtered. "This isn't fishing, 
it's drowning!" He shook his fist at Capt. Digby, 
calling him several unmentionable names and 
threatening him with vile punishment the mo- 
ment they reached shore. 

"Take me back!" shouted Splayfoot, shivering 
in his wet clothes. 

Glootinglink said calmly, "Come now, Splay, 
we don't wanta go back yet. We got fishin" to 
do. You better go to your cabin and get dry. 
It's pneumonia you'll be havin"." 

At that moment a great wave hurled itself 
over the rail of the ship and everybody got a 
swell ducking. Now that they were all wet, there 
was no more ragging Splayfoot. He took himself 
off below. , 

"Here comes them birds again!" shouted Spoof- 
nip, waving his big red hands. A veritable wave 
of sailfish came slicing across the bows. They 
seemed to change course and fly directly toward 
the men on deck. Capt. Digby flopped to the 
deck, yelling for the others to do the same. They 
didn't. The sailfish banged into them with a 
great splash! * 

The sharp fins of the speeding fish did a 
heap of splashing of bare arms, necks and faces. 
And the next few minutes were devoted to dab- 
bing iodine on the cuts. 

Capt. Digby, when he could control his laugh- 
ter, then thought of his promised mermaid in- 
troduction.. He ordered a raft lowered over the 
side and when this was done, he called to Splay- 
foot who had again come on deck: 



*'Hey, you, you guys want to meet them mer- 
maids?" 

"Yeah,*' said Splayfoot grudgingly. "Might as 

well get something for our money.' But no tricks, 

Captain. If you pull anything funny — M 
t 

"He means finny/' chuckled Spoofnip. "Me, 
I wanta meet them mermetds. Mebbe I won't 
wanta go back to shore." 

> 

The three men then clambered down the rope 
ladder and sprawled on the rubber raft bobbing 
.alongside. They had to cling with all their might 
as the rollers were high and rough. Capt. Digby 
cast the line off and the ship drew away from 
the raft. The men looked up scared and shouted 
at Digby. "Hey, you ain't leavin 1 us, are you? 
Come back here, you!" 

"There they come — the mermaids!** sang out 
Digby, pointing to some dark dots bobbing along 
fast toward the raft. Presently a dozan huge, 
porpoises snooted the raft, lifting it and making 
it jump. Then one large fellow leaped into the 
raft and shook his wet, cold tail at the men. 
They screamed and shouted. 

Digby shouted back, "All right, you wanted 
to meet the mermaids. There they are. Ah, you 
don't like the ladies?" He chuckled evilly. - 

Hanging to a heavy line that was dragging 
in the wake, the captain suddenly was jerked 
over the rail. He landed with a big splash near 
the raft. The porpoises leaped all over him, roll- 
ing him over and over, playing as only porpoises 
can! Digby sputtered and gasped and flailed with 
his hairy hands. The porpoises kept right on 
mauling him. 

At last Digby got a hand on the raft and slow- 
ly drew himself aboard. Now the other men 
were laughing at his antics. Digby 's injured dig- 
nity had taken a real beating. Suddenly he glared 
balefully at the ship, which was fast leaving the 
floating men. • \ 



"Hey you!" screamed the captain. "Bring 'er 
about and pick us up!" 

But nobody on deck seemed to hear his cry. 
In fact, none of the three sailors were apparent 
on deck. Soon the boat drew into harbor — cap- 
tainless. 

The four half drowned men began swimming 
toward the distant shore, muttering, growling 
and sputtering. Two of them couldn't swim, so 
the others had to tow the raft. Hours later four 
bedraggled men pulled themselves up on the 
beach and lay, breathing heavily from their ex- 
ertion. Splayfoot suddenly said, "We know all 
about you, Digby. We played dumb and right 
into your hands on that mermaid stuff. We had 
it all fixed. How do you like the mermaids, huh?" 

But Capt* Digby just glowered at them. 
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Giddy Goose is on his way 

To make a fortune without delay.' 

You may have surmised — 
So won't be Surprised --- 

When his planning brings 

Very small pay ! 
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I'M THROUGH HANGING AROUNP 
YOU LOAFERS WHO DO NOTHING 




IP BETTER STUDY UP 
SOME MORE SO I 
WONT WASTE 
ANY TIME/ 
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Comes iKe 29, 

To stop for water 
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A success.' he Vaungwiv.just 



OHHS LOTS OP 
HOUSES/ 
WHOOPEE! 



WHEN EYERYiOPV* 
OUT7 THIS Bums 

ME UP.' #£Y, 

ycx/ 



M.GO-TKoaeS'i 
-MlLYUj 



-S 



(* 



/ 



- ,i 






s 



V 



\ 



i 



^\ 



ALL HUMOR COMICS 




MINPIFI GOMOHG1 
I'M TORCH W/U BLA2E, F.B-, 





TIGHTENING THE PAUCBT'll STOP THIS LEAK/ A 
COUPLE OP TWISTS OF THE WKENCH AMD — 
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i'll have to fix 

that broken faucet 

quick.' i know... 

-:glub= I'll drive 
this peg of wood 

IN THE 
PIPE.' 
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mey!quit kicking 
that sano in 
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THAT MAN IS 

THE WORST 

NUISANCE ON 

TME&EACH 
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USTCN H£QC. I'D SMASH YOOQ 
KACC---ONLY YOU'BE SO SKINNY YOU 
MIGHT CWY UP ANO 
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THE BIG BULLY 



om oonTlct 
rr eoTHER iou, 
little ecrr 1 . 



CA«N IT ! I'M SICK ANO tired OF 
fr BEING A SCABECQOW! CHARLES 
ATLAS SAYS HE CAN GIVE M£ A 
REAL BODY. ALL RIGHT. 1 llL GAMBLE 
A STAMP ANO GET 

HisFQEE book! 



BOY.' IT DIDN'T TAKE ATLAS LONG TO 

DO THIS FOR ME ! WHAT MUSCLES! THAT 
BULLY WONT SHOVE ME AROUND AGAIN. 1 






WHAT! YOU HERE AGAIN? \ 
HERE'S SOMETHING I OWE YOU! 




Ofi JOE! YOU 

b ARE a 

REAL MAN 
AFTER ALL! 
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BEACH 

.---— ^.VHE'S 
[GOSH.'K LREAOY 

WHAT A f^moUS 

BU,LD ^ FORfT.' 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around'* — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

Dynamic Tension' 
Does Iff 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
15 minutes a day, in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy, 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD tnan you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— FREE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
rion t " shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells how 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept. 3J0 j 
115 East 23rd St, 
NewYorklO, N.Y. 





CHARLES ATLAS, Depr.i 310 J 

US loft 2*r4 %*., New York 10, N. T. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me — give 
me a healthy, husky body and big muscular devel- 
opment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength." 



Name , 

(Pint* prist or writ* pWaly) 
Address 

City Stat* 

D Check here if under 16 for Booklet A 
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How to Avoid 

these 

BOOBY TRAPS 
in your home! 



What you can't see CAN hurt you 
-says the National Safety Council 
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A Keep your "Eveready" flashlight always in the same convenient 
~ place— so you won't be tempted to do without it because it can't be 
located. Keep it filled with "Evercady" batteries— they're now available. 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 Era 4 2nd Stre«, New York 17, N. Y. 

Unit o/ Union Ca/Mtft |'f|4j and Carbon Corporation 



The registered 

tradt >ri.ir k 

"Eieready" dutin* 

gunhei product* of 

Sattonat Carbon 

Company, Inc. 
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EXTRA 

POWER, 

EXTRA LIFE 

-AT NO 

EXTRA COST 
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